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Chapter | 


"What do you mean you don't know, Zack?" He growled, his voice harsh and raw. | dropped my head, hanging it 


low. 

Brian sighed, pinching the bridge of his nose with his index finger and thumb. | walked over to the front door, 
grabbing my jacket from the coat rack The door opened with a hushed creak. Brian's head shot up and his 
glare softened as he looked directly at me. 


"Where are you going?" He asked, his voice much softer. 


‘lm going for a walk." | muttered as | stepped outside. | didn't hear what he said, if he had said anything at all, 
since the door nearly slammed shut behind me. 


The cool fall breeze sent chills down my spine as | briskly walked to the park nearby. | just needed to cool off a 
bit, relax. 


As | turned the corner into the next neighborhood, | walked passed Brian's home. He didn't live there anymore 


since his ex had kicked him out. | was never in that house, maybe once or twice to help him collect his 


belongings but | never actually observed the inside. The only memory | have that is still crystal clear was 


when | had first met him. 


He walked out of his house, his boots stomping in the untouched snow covered driveway, leaving a path of his 
footprints. | had turned the corner to the neighborhood when | had first seen him. | didn't get to see much 
detail of the woman standing at the door who was yelling something along the lines of "never return... He 


looked back at her, stating that he didn't want to come back. 


| just stared at him as he walked my direction, his head bowed a bit, looking off to the side occasionally. His 
figure was slim yet masculine. His hair was dark brown, styled in a way that looked messy yet still very 
formal. His eyes were a perfect shade of brown and black. The way they glistened in the ray of the streetlight 
made my heart beat hard in my chest. He had high, prominent cheekbones that were so beautiful defined. He 
looked like an angel straight from heaven, handcrafted by the god's themselves. 


My eyes were fixed on him, only him, and the slight sway of his hips as he walked towards me, his head still 
dipped low. | walked back behind the corner, acting as if | had just approached it. Looking down at my worn 
shoes, | turned the corner again. 

| hadn't realized how close he actually was until | felt some force knock me over. | lost my balance, landing flat 
on my ass. | looked up to find him muttering something under his breath before holding out a hand towards 
me. 

"Fuck, sorry ‘bout that, man" | heard him say as | took him hand. 

"Don't worry about it" | smiled, wiping off the snow that had stuck to my jeans. 


"Uh," He broke the silence between us, "What time is it?" He asked, folding his arms as he shuddered slightly. 


| pulled out my phone and clicked the button on the side. "It's II:27." | said, sliding the small device back into my 
pocket. 


"Shit." He whispered, looking back at his home. 
"What's wrong?" | curiously asked as he shivvered. 


"| don't have any fucking place to stay now, and to top it all off, | forgot a damn jacket in this freezing 


weather." He trembled, noticible goosebumps rose on his tanned skin. 


"You can stay at my place, if ya want." | shrugged, pointing down the street. "My house is just down there, a 
left at that stop sign" 


"Really, man?" He asked hopefully. 


"Fuck yeah, man." | exclaimed. He looked directly at me, then back down the street, then back at me again, a 


grin creeping up on his red tinted cheeks. 
"Here, wear this," | said, taking off my jacket and handing it to him. 
"Oh, no, | couldn't do that." He rejected. 


"C'mon, just take it, you'll get sick if you stay uncovered any longer." | muttered, pressing the jacket to his 
chest. 


He accepted, sliding his arms into the sleeves. 


The rest of the wall was silent, only the whispers of the wind and the crunching of the snow below our feet 
cut through the silence. 


"We're here." | reached over and grabbed the keys from the jacket pocket, unlocking and opening the door. 


"You can go ahead and crash on the couch or wherever you please." | glanced at him as he fell on the couch, 


snuggling into the jacket. 


Within minutes, he was already drifted into a deep sleep, his chest rising and falling slowly and peacefully. 


| smiled, looking down at the concrete beneath my feet. | was sitting on the park bench, leaning forward. 


Thinking of the reality, my heart shattered. | couldn't lose him to some stupid argument. 

As more and more thoughts popped into my head, | sprang from the bench, sprinting home. The lights were 
still on and the car we shared was still in the driveway. | ran up to the front door and turned the knob, only 
to realize | had locked it when | left and | didn’t bring my keys. | shook the handle violently and to my surprise, 
the door opened within a split second. 

There he stood, eyes heavy and filled with pain. | wrapped my arms around him, pulling him against me. 

‘I'm sorry." | mumbled against his chest. 


"Don't be," He whispered, letting go. He moved out of the way, letting me inside. 


It was my fault, | should've never yelled at you for whatever the hell | was angry about. This argument was 


stupid anyway." He trailed off as he went into the kitchen, returning with a beer in each hand. 


| don't even remember how it started in the first place." He took a swig of his beer. 


"IFs all good. As long as everything is okay, there is no problem." | reassured him by putting an arm around his 
shoulders, hugging him slightly. 


"I love you Zee," He said right before crashing his lips with mine. 


"| love you too." 


-End 


